Theliifime ef 

That were his lackics:! cried hum, and well, go to , 

But markt him not a w ord, O, he is as tedious 
As a tyred borfe,a railing wife, 

Worfe thien a fmoky houfe.I hadrather liuc 
With chccfe and gar like in a windinillfar, 

Thenfecde on cates, and hauehim talkcto me. 

In any fummer houfe inChriBendome. 

Mor. In faith he was a worthy Gentleman, 

Exceeding well read and profited 
In ftrange concealments,valiant as a Lion, 

And wondrous aff able} and as bountif all 
As mines of Indiaidiall I tell you, coofin, 

Heholdsyour temperinahighrefpeft. 

And curbs himfclfe, cuen ofhis naturall fcope, 

When you come crofle his hum or, faith he does: 

I warrant you, that man is not aliue. 

Might (o hauc tempted him,as you hauedone. 

Without the tafte ofdanger and reproofe: 

But do not vfe it oft,]ct me intreat you. 

H'or. iHfaithjmy Lord,youaretowilfull blame. 

And finccyourcomming hither, haue done enough 
Tq put him quitbcfidcs his patience: 

You mufinecdcsIearnCjLordjtoamendthisfault, 

Though fometimesit Ihew grcatneiTcaCourage.bloud, 

And thats the deareft grace it renders you; 

Yet often times it doth prefent harfli rage, 

Defcif of manners, want of gouerment, 
Pride..bautinclIe.opinion]anddifdainc, 

The lead of which, banting a nobleman, 

Lofeth mens hearts, and leaues behinde a flaine 
Vpenthebeuty of all partes befides, 

Beguiling them ofeommendation. 

Hot- Wcl,larafchoold,goodmanners beyourfpeedc, 
Hecre come your wiucs,and Jet vs take our leaue, 

Ettur G/endower votth the Ladies, 

Mer.lhis is the deadly fpight that angers me, 

My wife can fpcakc no £ ng hih , I no wd,*}!. 

<7/e»,My daughter wcepcs, fheele not part with you, 

Shffle 


Henrphe fourth. 

cheelc be a fouldier too, flieele to the wars. 

^ Mor- Good father tell her, that lhe, andmy Aunt Percy 

Shall follow in your conduafpeedily. 

qiendcwtrfpeakestohermyeelfiyandPse anjweres 

^ himiathejame. 

She is defperathcre, 

A pecuilTi fclfc wild harlotry, one that no pcrfwaUon can doc 

good vp ffeakes ittwelpt, 

tJMor. Ivndernand thylookcs,thatprcty welfli. 

Which thou powreft doivne from thefe fwelling hcauens, 
Iamtooperfe^tin,and butforlhamc 
Infuch aparlcy fliouldlanfwerc thee. 

*The Ladyt^aitte inweljh. 

Mor, I vnderftand thy kiflcs,and thou mine. 

And thats afceling difputation; 

ButI will ncuer be a truantloue, 

Till IhauclearndthyIanguage,for thy tongue 
Makes welOias fweete as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faire Qucene in a fummers bowrc. 

With rauilhing diuifion to her lute. 
glen. Nay, if thou melt, then will fhc runne mad. 

The Lady fpeakes againe in vel^. 

Mor. O, I am ignorance it fcltc in this. 
glen. She bids you on the wanton rufli es lay you downe, ^ 
And reft your gentle head vpon her lap. 

And file will fing the fung that pleafeth you. 

And on your eyelids crownc the God of fleepe. 

Charming your bloud with pleafing heauinefle 
Makingfuch difference betwixt wake and fleepe, 

Asis the difference betwixt day andnight, 

The hourc before the heaucnly harneft teemc 
Begin s bis golden progrefle in the Eaft. 

Mor.V Vith al my heart He fitand hcare her fing,'- - 
By that time will our bookc I thinkc be drawnc. 

glen. Do fo,andthofcMufitioi5s that (hall play to you. 
Hang in the ayre a thoufand leagues from thence, - ' 

And ftraight they lhal be here, fit and attend. - > . 

F 3 AV. 
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